Toems. 

Rife refty Mufe,my loves fwccc face furvayj 
If time have any wrinclc graven there. 

If any, be a Safvz to decay,. 

jAnd make times fpailes difpired every where. 

Give mylove fame,fafter then time wafts life^ 

So thou prevenft his Sir he, and crooked knife. 

Oh truant IVlufe what fliall be thy amends. 

For thy neglc<ft of truth in beautie di’d ? 

But truth and beautie on my love depends: 

So doH thou toojand xhwin dfgnifi’d : 

Aiake a:*»fwer Mu(c,wilt thou not haply fay. 

Truth needs nopllour with hit ccliour fixe, 
Beautie no penfe|l, beauties truth to lay ; 

But beftisbeftdfneverintermixt. 

Becaufe he needs ho praife,wilt thou be dumbe i 
Fxcufe not fiIenccfo,for’t lies in thee. 

To make her much out-live a gilded tombe : 

And to be prais’d of ages yet to be. 

Then doe thy office mufeT teach thee how. 

To make her feemelong hence, as ffie ftiovvcs now. 


Conftant affeSHont 

me faire love you never can be old. 

For as you were when fir ft your eye I eyde. 

Such feemes your beautie ftill : Three Winters cold. 

Hare from the forrefts (bookethreefummeri pride, 

Three beautious fprings to yellow Autum^VXiVki^ 

In procefie of the fcalons have 1 feenc, 
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other words; 


Three /ipnii perrumes in tnree not iunes burn ds 
Since firft I faw you frefli which yet are greene. - 
Xh vet doth beautie like a Dyall hand, 

Steale from his figure, and no pi ace perceiv’d, 

So your fweete hew,which me thinkes ftill doth ftand 
Hath motion,and mine eye may be deceaved. 

For feare of which^heare this thou age unbred 

Ere you vfcre borne was bkttics 
Let not my love bccal»d Idolatry 
Nor my beloved as an Idoll 
Since all alike ray fongs and prayfc! 

To one,of one, ftill fuch, and ever fo, 

Kind is my love to day, to morrow kind 
Still conftant in a wondrous cJCccllencc ^ 

Therefore my verfeto conftancieconfic 
One thing cxpreffing,leavcs out diffcrci 
Faire,kinde,and criie>is all my argument, 

Faire,lcinde and true, varrying to 
And in this change is my invention fpenr. 

Three theames in one, which wondrous fcope 
Faire, kinde, and true, hare often liv’ 

Which three till now,nevcr kept fcj 
When in the Chronicle of wafted time, 

I fee di/criptions of the faireft wights, 

And beautie making beautiful! old rime 
Inpraifc of Ladiesdead, and lovely Knighw, 
i hen in the blazon of fweet beauties beft, 

Of hand, of foore,of lip^pf cye,of bi 
I Icetheipntitjue Pen would have expreft. 

Even fuch a beautie as you matter now. 

^ all their prayfesarc but prophefies 

Ofthisouc timcjallypuprcfigMr^, 


